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One Last Shot 


NAMM was the place to be seen and to meet those who could move your life in the direction that you 
wanted. Which was exactly why Chris was there. Just a few years previously, he'd quit one of the bands that 
had defined a genre and decided to go it alone with the band's drummer. Between them they'd created Act of 


Defiance. The name was no joke and intended to be the snub that it was. 


Standing at a booth, Chris smiled and nodded as fans and industry professionals stopped by to say hi. Some 
picked up autographs. Others talked about the gear that he used. A couple tried to tempt him away, offers 
that he promised to give some consideration to. 


In need of some time to himself, Chris stepped away from the stand and made his way in to the crowds. He 
lost himself among the hoards of people as he wandered from one stand to another. There were people he 
knew and ones that he'd never met before. At all of them, he shook hands and made conversation, determined 


to enjoy his time out of the studio. 


He was lost in his head and enjoying the mindlessness of walking when something caught his eye. Stopping, Chris 
looked up and a smile twitched his lips. Through a throng of people he could make out a familiar flicker of 
blonde hair. Over the general hubbub he could hear a voice that he hadn't heard for many, many months. 


Taking his place at the back of the crowd, Chris inched himself forward until he was standing before the man 
at the stall. Their head was bowed as they scribbled something on a piece of paper. 


"Hello, David." 

Chris couldn't help but grin as David's head shot up, his eyes bugging out of his skull as he stared at the man 
across from him. It took several seconds for all the information to sink in before David whooped with glee and 
raced around the table to hug his old friend. Wrapping the smaller man in his arms, Chris laughed and picked 
him up. 

"Good to see you, buddy. Really good to see youl” 

‘I've missed you, Chris." David's arms tightened around him. "Missed you so much!" 


Chris took in David's wide smile and sparkling eyes. "Want to go and get a coffee?" 


At that, David's smile widened. "You know | can't turn that down" 


Hanging the Do Not Disturb sign on the door handle, Chris kicked it shut and turned to David. Already the older 
man was giving him a lust filled look, his eyes heavy and dark. In that moment, in the low light of the hotel 
room, his lips seemed fuller and his cheeks were flushed with a hint of pink. Chris grinned and took a step 


closer. 

"Get naked, David" 

"Why?" the other man purred 

"Because | want to fuck the ever-loving shit out of you. It's been a long time" 


David's fingers began to wander over his clothes, teasing at the buttons of his too-tight shirt and Chris 
paused to take it all in 


"Why didn't you return my calls?" he softly demanded. 


"Because." David slowly picked the buttons open. "You know why. He'd never let me talk to you. Not today. Not 


tomorrow. Not ever. But you're here now and that's all that matters." 


The shirt was eased from his shoulders to reveal David's nearly-hairless chest. A thin trail of blonde hair 
worked its way down from his flat stomach and in to his tight leather pants. Chris let out an involuntary moan 


and reached out to sweep his fingers over David's collarbone. 


"I've missed this." 
"Me, too," David quietly replied. 


The smaller man stepped closer and Chris paused to take David in With his small, tight body and sparkling 
smile, he was perfect. Far more than he could ever ask for and kept on a short leash by Megadeth's resident 
master. There was no way that Dave would let David out of his sights and for Chris to have even got this far 


with him was a minor miracle in itself. 


He moved to meet David and ran his hand along the bassist's jaw. When David closed his eyes and purred, 


Chris felt himself fall in love all over again 
"Come with me," he murmured. "Leave Megadeth and come with me." 


David's face was lit with that smile and he rolled on to the balls of his feet to give Chris the gentlest of 


kisses. "Fuck the ever-loving shit out of me and we'll talk about it." 


He moaned as David stepped back and began to push his pants down. The leather peeled down his strong legs, 
his cock bouncing free. Stepping out of them, David wrapped a hand around the base of his cock and gave 


himself a long, slow stroke, one that made Chris go weak at the knees. 


"Come on, Broderick. | know that you've still got it. Get naked and come at me. Remember those long nights on 


buses? Well, | want to feel you pounding my ass again" 


Within a heartbeat, Chris was naked. Grabbing David by the waist, he picked the smaller man up and laid him 
out on the bed. David's gleeful screams were music to his ears and he lay over the bassist to feed him warm, 
hungry kisses. Kisses that David appeared only too happy to return as his hands tangled in Chris's hair and his 
teeth nipped at his lips. David had always opened up so beautifully and tonight was no different. The smaller 


man's legs were wrapped around Chris's thick waist as David rubbed himself against his stomach. 
"Want something?" he asked. 
"Yeah," David hissed. "You." 


There was no way that he could deny David and, reaching for the bedside table, Chris grabbed a bottle of lube. 
David writhed and hissed beneath as he quickly prepared the smaller man. His fingers plunged in and found 
David's sweet spot, causing the bassist to scream and buck before forcing himself further on to Chris's 
fingers. All Chris could do was smile and watch, delighted that the man he'd spent so long with was finally back 
in his bed, and his arms, if only for the night. 


Kneeling up, he pushed David's legs apart and paused to look at the man below him. David was panting softly 
and his eyes were glazed with lust. One hand rested on his chest, his fingers dancing over his hard ripples, 


while the other was wrapped around his cock. Pre-come was already pooling on his stomach. 
"Ready?" 


David just grinned and nodded. Chris gently guided himself in to the other man, watching as David hissed and 
bared his teeth, his hips lifting from the bed to meet Chris. Having David beneath him, and so willing to once 
more enjoy their time together, was making Chris's head swim. David was still as tight as he'd always been and 
his body was as lithe as it had been when Chris had decided to jump ship and go it alone. David he loved and 
adored. It was Mustaine that he'd needed to get away from. Mustaine and his controlling ways. He'd seen it 
with David. Watched as the beautiful blonde had succumbed to the redhead's narcissistic tendencies. He'd 
watched the glimmer in David's eyes fade to nothing, only reigniting when he joined Chris for a night of 
heavenly pleasure. Chris hoped, and prayed to some degree, that David would join him. 


Wrapping his hands around David's hips, Chris pushed himself in to the younger man. He was surrounded by 
the sound of David in the throes of pleasure, the smaller man gasping and wailing as Chris gave him the 
pounding that he knew David wanted. Hands tore at his upper arms, bass-strengthened fingernails leaving red 
scratch marks in his skin before twining in to his hair and pulling him down for rough, hungry kisses. Feeling 
David wrapped around him and inhaling his heady scent was pushing Chris to the brink of no return. He could 
feel the sharp pangs of his orgasm beginning to knot in his groin and he leaned in to David's kiss. As he 
pounded in to the smaller man, he reached between them and grabbed at David's cock. The blonde man howled 
and reared up as Chris wrapped his long fingers around his dick and began to stroke. 


"Fuck, Chris. Fuck, yes. Keep going. Don't stop. Please don't fucking stop." 
Grinning, he nipped at David's lips as he slammed in to the bass player. "Not planning on it” 


David felt just as he had done on that final night that they'd spent together. It had been the night before he'd 
quit. David had known of his plans and had come to him with tear glazed eyes. He'd begged and pleaded before 
climbing in to Chris's lap and feeding him needy kisses. They'd made love all night long and, in the morning, Chris 
had sent that fateful email to everyone. Everyone except for Mustaine. He'd held David for an hour longer, his 
own heart breaking, before finally letting him go. He'd known that, at any moment, the redhead would be 
hammering on the door and demanding to know where David was. It was bad enough to have quit the band but 
to be found with Mustaine's precious bass player in his bed would have landed him a fate that would have 
been far worse than just stepping out of Megadeth. 


He drove in to David hard and fast, making the other man scream and squirm. Beneath him, David was loving 
every moment of what was happening, his body being stretched to its physical limits. His arms were around 

Chris's neck, his fingers tugging on that long, thick hair while his legs were tangled around his lover's strong 

waist. There was no way that Chris could turn down someone who was so open to giving him everything that 
he wanted. 


"Gonna come for me, baby?" he whispered in to the kiss. "Gonna come good and hard. I've missed it. Missed 


seeing you lose your mind when your orgasm hits." 


David just panted and nodded, his blonde hair now streaking his face. His eyes were screwed shut and the snarl 
was still written on his lips. When he arched his back, Chris slammed in to him and hit David's prostate, making 
the smaller man scream. He could feel the pleasure that was coiling from David. Together they were lost in 
the moment, each giving to the other. Burying his head in David's neck, Chris rolled his hips, his thrusts 


deepening with every movement. 
"Gonna come, David. Gonna come so fuckin’ hard" 


His lips found the shell of David's ear and gave it gentle kisses. His head was swimming and he gave David's 
cock one final squeeze as he pressed against the smaller man's sweet spot. With a scream that could have 
woken the dead, David came, his hot seed splattering against both of them as his body trembled. Chris took a 
deep breath and let out a howl of pure pleasure as his own orgasm coursed through him, his cock throbbing 


almost painfully as his seed filled David 


For several moments he continued to ride the pleasure that spiked through his body. When he thought it was 

over, his hips would give another involuntary rock and another string of semen would fill the man beneath him. 
His teeth scraped over David's throat as the smaller man sighed and stretched beneath him, taking everything 
that Chris had to offer. 


Their skin was slick with sweat and the musky scent of sex hung in the air. David continued to softly mewl as 
his fingers stroked along Chris's back. Chris didn't bother to lift himself off of the smaller man, instead keeping 
his face pressed against David's neck. 


"Stay with me this time?" he quietly asked. 


There was a pause, one that felt heavy. He slid his hands beneath David's shoulders and held him tight, 


determined to memorise the smaller man for what would probably be the last time. 


He felt David sigh and hold him tighter before he softly replied, "I'm not going anywhere this time." 


